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PART III
CHAPTER VII

S f w~ WAS wondering whether you

\\ "My feelings toward Ger¬
many are as strong as yours.

Mr. Heike." sin-answered. "Indeed, 1 don't
think any one an be more loyal to their
country than 1 ant. But I am not purely
German by blood. My mother '.vas Irish,
hence my name.Eil« ¦..."
"Then that is your real name?" I cried.

between surprise and delight.
''Yes, that is the one genuine thing

about me," she smib
"Bui if you are half English"
"Irish," she corrected.
"Ah !" 1 crie i. "1 see of course. I

was going to ask whether your sympa¬
thies were not at all divided. But Irish
is ver;.' different. Then you hate the Eng¬
lish with a double hatred?"

"With one or two exceptions.friends
I have made.I abhor the whole race I
am fighting against quite as much as you
could possibly wish me to. Indeed, I wish
it were fighting and not merely plotting."

There was an earnestness and inten-i
siiy in her voice and a kindling of he:
eye as she said this that thrilled and in¬
spired me like a trumpet.
"We shall defeat them never fear," 1

cried. "We shall trample on the pride o4'
England, it will be hard to do, but 1
have no doubt as to the result; have
j ou?"

"None." she said quietly, but with ab-
solute confidence.

Then that quick smile of hers, a little
grave, but very charming-, broke ovei
lier fade.

"But let us get away for a little from
war," she said. "You aren't smoking.
Please do, if you wish to."

I lit a cigerette, and we talked more

lightl; for a while, or perhaps, I should
ratl r say, less earnestly, for our situation
diil noi lend itself to frivolity. It did
leid itself, however, to romance.we two
sitting on either side of the peat tire, with
a sha ¦' and the friendly ¡lame-;
throwing ts and shadows through
the low, primitive room with its sloping,,
atticliko walls and its scanty furniture
and the win all the while tempestuously
booming in the chimney and scouring land
and sea. And neither on land nor sea

was there a single friend; surrounded bj
enemies who would have given a heavy
priée to have learned who sat in that
room, we talked of many things.

At last, all too soon, she rose and
wished me good night. A demon of per¬
versity seized me.

"I shall escort you down to Mr. Tie!,
and the devil take his precautions!" 1
exclaimed.

"Oh, ti"!" she protested. "After all,
he is in command."

She really seemed quite rned at
my intention, but I can be very obstinate
when I choose.

"Tut!" I said. "It is sheer rubbish
to pretend that there i- any risk at this
time of night. Probably he is still out,
; ;. i, anyhow, he will not. have visitors at
this, hour."

She looked a', me very hard and quick¬
ly, as if to :-'.(. if I were possible to
argue with, ate! then 'she gave a little
laugh, and men h
"You are terribly wilful. Mr. Bell !"
And she ran downs air very quickly,

ai though to rw\ away from .i.e. I fol¬
lowed fast, but sh< was some paces ahead
of me as we went down the dark passage

' to the front of the house. And then sud¬
denly 1 hoard guarded voices, and stopped
dead.

There was a bend in tin- [¡assagi? just
before it reached the hall, and baleen
had pass.ed this, while I had not. and sr,

could see nothing ahead. Then I heard
the voice of Tie say:

"Well""
It was a imple word of little sie/n;::-

eancc,t but the voice in which it was said
filled i-'.< .. .<ry unpleasant, sensa¬
tion. Tii< mai poke in sueh a familiar,
confidential wa; that I uddenly felt
could have shot cheerfully. For the
instant I forgot roblem of the other
voice I had beard.

"Mr. Belke with me. He insisted,"
she

f '¦¦.¦ thai the unknown
voice could not belong to an enemy and
I advanced again. As I passed the bend
.:,:<>¦: age 1 in ime to ee
Tiel clo ¡ng thfe front door behind a man
¡n ;i long, naja co; ', with a gleam ol
battons, and to 1 ay

"Good ni) on."
Eileen nto th< parloi with ¦¦>.

for me to follow, and Ti'-l
came in after ¡ I was not m the most
ju<-a tei iper la fact, for some rea-
* on I ¦¦¦ ,-i ;.-. n .or.

"I thotl .; gone ou' ." I --aid
to íi¡a¡ ai once

"I did go .>

"But now I n de» and thai the worthy
Captain A hington ha» been visiting yon
here.

"Both the <¦ remarkable even! have
ocerim¦-." ¦¦¦ Tiel dryjy.
When / recall« h- how Ion;' Eileen had

been up in .. roo,;. I realized that
tM* wa '¦ bul hi did not,
for «Omc. r< :> On, oo I -,,'

"V, hy <ivl he come?" I a ked
"Tl ' fleet i» going '-ut o/i I'/iuay."

S

"Alia!" I exclaimed, forgetting my an-

íoyance for the moment,
"So thai is settled at last," said Tiel,

¦vith a sat tí ri« ! smile.
He happened to turn his smile on

Eileen also, and my annoyance returned.
"You dismissed our dear friend Ash-

ington very quickly when you heard me

coming." remarked in no very amia¬
ble tone.

Tiel looked at me gra ><¦!;...
"Belke," he sank "you might quite well

have done serious mischief l>y showin?
your dislike for Aghington so palpably
tiie other cay. Even a man of that sort
has feelings. ! have soothed them, I an»

glad to say, but he was nol very an: ioiu
to meet you again."
"So much the better," said Ik "Traitor,

are not the usual company a Germaji ofli
cer keeps."
"Many of us ha\ e to mix wit h si ran

company nowadays, Mr Heike." said
Eileen.

Her sparkling eye and tier grave smile
disarmed me instantly. I felt suddenly
conscious I was mit playing a very judi¬
cious part, or showing myself perhaps to
great advantage. So I bade them ko! h
iroocl night, and returned to my room.

But it was not to go to bed. For two
mortal hours 1 paced my floor, and
thought ami thought, but not about any
problem of the war. I kept hearing
TieTs "Well!" spoken in that hatefully
intimate way. ami then rememberin that
those two were alone.all night.in the
front part of the house, far out of sound
or reach of me. I did not doubt Eilei n

for an instant, but that calm, cool, cos¬

mopolitan adventurer, who could knock
an unsuspecting clergyman on the head
and throw him over a cRff and then tell
the story with a smile, what was he not

capable of?
Again and again 1 asked myself why

it'concerned me. Th was girl I had
known only for hours. But her smile was
the last thing I saw before ! fell asleep
at length about .' o'clock in the morning.

:hapter viii .

J he Decision

p-THE,-*¦ last « t askii mybody
am! ! lo« ketl at tin e y h
Eileen fresh an i calm and miling gava
me the most tei elief, hile foi
Tiel, 1 ked as cool and in pefl irbabl
as he always did -and ( can ol pa: it
stronger than lau. hing more
co'd nd imperturbabl than Tiel cvet
breathed. In fact, il could not have
br« at hed, for it woul hi ve had I o be a

graven image.
He looked at me critically, hut all ka»

said was

"If it wasn't too wcl for your nice
uniform. Heike, we might have had break¬
fast on the lawn."
"You arc afraid soi le on« :,,ay come

and look in a; iki; window?" 1 asked.
"(in tin- whole, there rather mon

n -k of that than of ome one clii b
Up to look in at your bedroom window,'
.aal he.

"You.I hink a greal deal of risks," I ob
served.

"Yes," sai i." "1 i a m rvous ma::.'
Eileen laughed merrily, d coul

not but confc th¡ for once he a

scored. resolved nol to give him lh<
chance again. He ami proceeded .,

draw the table toward one end of th»
room, nulled he n« are curtain pari
way across, a tin locked i he front
door. But I made no comments thi

At bn al f ist, Eileen act« d as hostess
and m cl arming a: a::! a;':,! wai sh«
thai the little cloud .-¦ mod to blow over
and we aii three d d our coming plai
of attack on the fleet fully and quit
freely. Tie! made seven ugge a.

which he .aid he had bbi n cuí ing -.sit!
A hington, and a hey s« em< d ext reme!,
sound I made notes of them and promise
to lay them before Wi n mn.
When he had finish« a ad had a 5mok(

Tie! rose ata! ..a id he musl gi out "o
parish busine -." I asked him what h
mean!. and lea rn< -i. lo my amu -a en
that in hi capacity of 'a- lieverend Ales
ander Burnett he had to attend a mi"-'
ing of v.; :;, called tin "kirk session.

Synopsis of the Preceding Instalments

r a t IDS uta riling novel of the German spy system is mainly the narrative of Lieutenant von Belke, of the German
« navy, wi-th a feto additional » ha tilers by Mr. Clouston. Lieutenant von Belke land* from o submarine, with his

\olorcycle, upon those islands nähere the British Grand Fleet has its lair. He carries an important paper,
which is to ¡n' delivered into the hands of a mysterious personage alluded to as "him.:'

Part ¡I comprises "u feu- chapters by the editor," and introduces lite Rev. Aicyuud.ee Burnett, a country clergyman,
who is induced to visit a parish on the island just mentioned, with an idea of applying for a clerical vacancy, lie is called.
for by a certain Mr. Taylor, who is to carry him in his auto to the house of the minister's friend, Robert Drummond.
At one stáge%¡ the journey, which takes place after dark-, they leave the car for the mirpose of investigating a. mysteri¬
ous light, which the chauffeur has seen. When close to a cliff the minister is struck o)> th'e head by this chauffeur, who
is the mil ist* r'.s almost curt image.

Then Robert Drummond is visited by a British naval lieutenant, who acquaints him with the news that Ids friend
hus just been picked up b]i a patrol boat, unconscious from a blow on the head and half drowned. The lieutenant carries
off with him a telegram Mr. Drummond has previously received, ostensibly from the Rev. Burnett, advising him not to
look for him after all, as his plans hare altered.

The roue sliifts to a mail boat crossing the English Channel. Two persons, a handsome lady named Miss Hol¬
land and a man in clerical attire, purporting to be l!:c Rev. Alexander Burnett, of Berwickshire, engage in conversation.
When the ship docks they shake hands and. separate. Miss Holland gets herself placed in tic home of Mr. and Mrs.
Craigie as governess '» their two young daughters. But shortly thereafter sin- leaves mysteriously. Mr. Craigie re¬
call* that he has seen u strange clergyman strolling in the, vicinity.

Part 111 resumes the narrative of Lieutenant, von Belke, mho, obedient tu u signal from a window of the nearby
manse, pays his respects 'a cue Adolph Tiel. the mysterious person alluded to in the beginning as "him," Tiel is imper¬
sonating the Res. Burnett. Captain Ashington enters the laic, introduced as a British natal officer who has turned
traitor, and who is supplying the information about the departure of the fleet. Tu do so it must pass through a narrow
neck of water, and von Belke is to be on hand, with four sub marines.

Another accomplice enters.a lady this time, presented to von Belke as Miss Burnett, Von Belke, impressed with,
fc,- beauty, frankly suggests they abandon less important topics and talk about herself.

We both laughed and wished him good
luck, and then before he left he said:
"You had better get back to your room.

Belke. Remember we are here on 6¿<sí-
ness."
And with that he put on his black felt

hat, and bade us lock the front door after
him, and, if anybody called, explain that it
was to keep Uie wind from shaking it. 1
must say ho thought of these small points
very thoroughly.
The suggestion in his last words that I

was placing something else before my
duty stung me a little. was not going to
let Tiel see that they liad any effect, but
as soon as he had gone rose and said to
Eileen

"II is quite clear that I ought to return
to my room. have notes to write up.
and several things to do before to.nbrhl."
"Then you are really going to leave us

to-night?" said she. "I am very sorry."
So was 1. idecd, the thought of leav¬

ing her probably f'i re\ er would have
b: ¡n bitter enough in any rase, but to
leave her alone with Tiel was maddening.
Í: bad troubled me greatly last night, yet
the though! of remaining was one did

really care to f;.;' '.

"1 fear mus
" 1 replied in a v;oice

have revealed something of
v, lal fell.

"Tiel told me you abs olutely rofusi d to
:; ten to him when he wished you to re¬

main."
"Oh, no!" cried. "That is putting it

far too strongly. offered to put the
case to Commander Wiedermann, and
then Tiel at once assumed ! was going to
leave him and fold mc to say no more

it."
"Really! Thai is somewhat extraordi-i

nary!" she exclaimed in rather a low
voice, as though she was much struck
with this. She had been .-landing, and
she '. al ;. she poke. felt that she

hed to go further into this matter, and
at clown again, too;
"What ¡s extraordinary about, it?" r

a: kcd.
"L'a you mean to say thai Tiel didn't

press you'.'"
" '1 r. Belke," e said earnestly, "I

know enough of the orders under which
we are acting and the plan* thai Tiel has
got to further to be quite certain that you
were intended to stay and »assist him. It
is »io«/ important."

" You arc quite sure of this?"
"Absolutely."
"Then why did Tiel give up trying tc

persuade mc so readily? Why didn't h<
ry o use more authority?"
"1 wonder," she said in a musing tone

ai yel I could sec from her eye that sh<
d an idea.
"You know!" exclaimed. "Tell n\i
hal is in your mind."
Already 1 ts.uv^^vd, but I dared not put
into words.
"It is diffn till to guess TiePs motives.

exactly," she said rather slo.wly.

1 felt I had to say it outright.
"Are you his motive?" 1 demanded.
She looked at me quickly,,but quite can¬

didly.
"1 scarcely like to say, or even think

such a thing, but"-
She broke off, and I finished her sen¬

tence for her.
"But you know he'admires you, and is

not a man to stick at anything in order
to get what he wants."
"Ah, don't be unjust to him!" she an¬

swered, and then, in a different voice,
added: "But to think of his letting you
go like that!"
"So it was to get rid of me, and have

you alone here with him?"
"He must have had some motive." she

admitted, "for you ought to stay."
"I shall stay," 1 said.
She gave me her brightest, smile.
"Really? Oh, how good of you! Or,

rather, how brave of you, for it is cer-

!ainiy running a risk."
If I had been decided before, was

doubly decided now.

"It is not the German navy'- way to
fear risks," I said. "It is my duty to stay

for two reasons and I am going to
stay!"
"And Commander Wiedermann?"
"1 shall simply tell him I am under

higher orders, given me by Herr Tiel."
"If von added that there is a second

plan directed against the British navy
and that you are needed to advise on tin
details, it might help to convince Com
mander Wiedermann how essential your
presence here is," she suggested.

"Yes," 1 agreed, "it would be well ti
mention that."

"Also," she said, "you would require tc
have all the details of this first plan sc

fully written out that he would not nee<
to keep you to explain anything."
"You think of everything!" I cried will

an admiration I made no pretence of con

coaling. "I shall go now and set to work.'
"Do!" she cried. "And when Tiel come:

.n shall tell him you are going to stay.
wonder what be will say."

"I wonder, too," said I. "Bui do yoi
care uhat he says?"

"À'»." she replied, "because, of course

he won'! say it. Ile. will only think.''
"Let him think," 1 laughed.
1 went back to my room in a sträng'

'state of exhilaration for a man who ha<
just, decided to forego the thing he liai
most, looked forward to and run a horribl
risk instead. Lor I felt in my bones that
uniform or no uniform. 1 should be shot
I were caught. I put little trust in Ene.
lish justice or clemency. But, as I sai
before, when I am obstinate I am ver

obstinate, and I was firmly resolved tha
if Wiedermann wanted me back on boar
to-night he would have to call a guar
and carry me. However, acting o

Eileen's suggestions, 1 had little doubt
should convince him. And thereupon 1 s<
to work on my notes. By evening 1 ha
(.verything so fully written out, and s

clearly explained that I felt I could say
with a clear conscience that even my o\:i\

presence at a council of war could add no
further information.

In the course of the day I had a talk
with Tiel, and. just as Eileen had antici¬
pated, he left one to guess at what was in
his mind. lie. certainly professed to he
glad I had changed my mind, and lie
thanked me with every appearance of
cordiality.
"You are doing the right thing, Belke,"

he said. "And, let me till you. ! appre¬
ciate your courage."

There was a ring of evident sincerity in
his voice as he said this, and. whatever 1
might think of the man's moral charac¬
ter, a compliment from Tiel on one's
courage was not a thing to despise.

In the late afternoon lie set ou; to ob
lain a motor car (or the '.".("ling's cxpedi
iion. l-ut through what ingenious machin
cry of lies he got it I was too busy 1<> in
quire.

Finally, about 10 o'clock at night, vvi
sal down to a little supper, my pocketi
bulging with my nuts, and my cyclisl':
overalls lying ready to be donned Olio
more.

CHAPTER IX
Op. the Shore

Oi'Mt.Y after 11 o'clock two dark ligure
k' slipped unostentatiously oui o!' tin
back door, ami a moment later ti third I'-ii
lowed them. My heart leaped with jo;
and surprise at the sight of il. and Tie
stopped and lurned.

"What's the matter?" he asked.
"I'm coming, loo." .-aid Eileen.
"Why?" he demanded in thai tone o

his which seemed to call upon the qucs
tioner to answer with exceeding accuracy

"Because I'd like a drive," he ar
,-wered with a woman's confidence Lia
her reason is good enough for anybody.
"As you please," lie said dryly and wit

unfathomable calm, am! then he turne
again and in a voice thai betrayed his it
tcrest in her asked: "What have yo
go! on?"

"Quite enough, thank you."
"You are sure? I've lent, my spare co¡

to Belke, but I can get ano:her rug."
"

am quite sure." she smiled.
More than ever I felt, piad I v.u., sin;

ing beside her.
Tiel got in front and drove, and Eilec

and I got, in behind. He offered no ol
jections to this arrangement, though ;

she seated herself while he was startir
the engine he was certainly not give
much choice. And then, with a deep pu
we rolled olí into the night. ,

There would be no moon till getting
toward morning, but, the rain had lucki
ceased and the wind fallen, and overlie;
the stars were everywhere breakii
through the last wisps, of clou-!.' Alreai
they -gave light enough to distinguish si

from land very plainly, and very soi

they faintly lit the whole, wide, treele
countryside. The car was a good oi

however Tiel had come by it, and the
engine was pulling well, and we swept
along the lonely roads at a great pace, one

bare telegraph post, after another flitting
swiftly out of the gloom ahead into the
gloom behind, and the night air rushing
against our faces. At first 1 looked round
me ami recognized some features of the
way we had come.the steep hill and the
sound that led to the western ocean and
the dark mass of hells beyond.but very
soon my thoughts and my eyes alike had
ceased to wander out of the car.

We said little, just enough to serve as

an excuse for my looking constantly at
her profile and admiring every line and
curve the more the longer I looked. All at
once she leaned toward me and said in a

low. beseeching voice:
"You will come hack, won't you?"
"I .-wear it." I answered fervently, ami

to give force to my oath I gently took her,
hand and pressed it. if it did not return
the pressure it at least did not shrink
from my clasp. Ami for the rest of the
way I sat holding it.

Presently I. in turn, leaned toward her
and whispered

"One thing I have been wondering.
Should I take Tiel with me to see Wieder-
mann? It might perhaps be expected."

"No," she replied emphatically.
"You feel sure'."'
! or reply she very gently pressed my

hand at last. So confident «lid 1 feel of her
sure judgment that I considered that
question settled.

"l'y tia' way." she said in a. moment, "I
thii::; perhaps it might he advisable to say
nothing to Commander Wiedermann about
me. It is quite unnecessary, and hë-
well, some men are always suspicious il
they think there is a woman in the case
Of course I admit they sometimes have
enough excuse, but- -what do you think'."

"I agree with you entirely," I said em

phatically.
knew Wiedermann very intimately

and had keen divided in mind whether
should drop a little hint thai, there wer:
consolations or whether 1 had better not
Now I raw quite clearly I had better not
"What's that?" ¡aid Eileen in a mo

ment.
i v as a all, gaunt monolith close ;«

nadsidc, and hen, looking round,
saw a loch on the other side, and remem
bered fire spot with a start. 'It was clos«
by lare that my cycle had broken down
ami we were almost at the end of ou:
drive. Round Mi" corner we swung
straight for the sea, until we stoppe«
where the road ended at the edge of th
link

I crave Eileen's hand one last swif
pressure, ami jumped ou'.
"We shall wait for you here." said Ti<

in a low voice, "hut don't be longer tha
you can help. Remember my nerves!"

He spoke so cheerily and genially tha
for tho mom:'!:! 1 liked him again. 1
fact, if il had not. been for Eileen ami hi
love of mystery there was much that wa

very attractive in Tie!. As I set, out. o

my solitary walk clown to the shore 1 su«

flenly wondered what made him so cheei
ful ami bright at this particular mamen
for ¡Í diil not strike me as an exhilaratin
occasion. Ami then I wa.- reminded c
th.» aiaa had known most like Tiel,
captain once served under, who v,;

silence and calmness itself a!, most time
but grew strangely 'reniai on critical occ<
sions.a heaven-sent gift. But from Tiel
point i'\' view, what was critical about th

mi nt? The risk lie ran at this hour
uch an isolated spot was almost neglig

id", and as to the other circumstances, «i
il matter much to him. whether I stay«.
<.r changed my mind and went a/way?
e aid scarcely believe it.

I kept along by the side of the sane
track, just as 1 had done before, only th
time I did not lose it. The rollin.tr, hur
mocky links were a little darker, hut tl
stars shone in myriads, bright ami clei
as a winter's night, and I could see n

way weil enough. As I advanced,
.-moiled tlie same pungent seaweed od<
and heard the same gulls crying
turbed, I hoped, by tha same monster
the waters. Fortunately the storm k
blown from the southeast, and the sea
this westward-facing 'nay heaved quiet
reflecting the radiance of the stars.

was another perfect night for our purpose.
I reached the shore, and turned to the

left along the rising circumference of the
bay, looking hard into the night as I went.
Something dark lay on the water, I felt
certain of it, and presently something else
dark and upright loomed ahead. A mo¬
ment later 1 had grasped Wiedermann by
the hand. He spoke but a word of cordial
greeting, ami then turned to descend to
the boat.

"We'll get aboard before we talk,"
said he.
The difficult moment had come. Frank¬

ly. I luid dreaded it a little, but it harj to
be faced and got over.

"1 ani nut. coming aboard to-night, sir,"
I replied.
He turned and stared at me.

"Haven't you settled anything?" lie de¬
manded.

"Something," I said, "but there is more
to be done."

I told him then, concisely and (¡early,
what we had arranged, and handed him
the chart and all my notes. That, he was

honestly delighted with my news and sat¬
isfied with my own performance there
could he no doubt. ' lie shook me warmly
by the hand, and said:

"Splendid, Belke! I knew we could count
on you. It's lucky you have a dies' broad
enough to hold all your decorations. For
you will get them.never doubt it. Rut
what is all this about staying on shore?
What else are you needed for? And who
the devil has given you such orders?"
"Herr Tiel." 1 said. "1 was placed un¬

der his orders, as you will remi mber, sir."
"But what does lie want you for? And

how long does he imagine the British are
going to let you stay in this house of
yours unsuspected? They arc not idiots.
it seems to me you have been extraordi¬
narily lucky to have escape del :tion -*o

far. Surely, you arc not going to risk a

longer stay?"
"If it is my duty, I must run the risk."
"But :: youv di 1 s: i ¡usl won¬

dering, Belke, whether I can spar-- vpu,
with this attack coming on. and whether I
ou.q to override Herr Tiel's order; and
lake the consequences."

1 knew his independence and resolu¬
tion, bul just at that moment there passed
before my mind's eye such a distinct)
weel picture of Eileen that f was filled

with a resolution and independence even

greati r than his.
"If il were not, my duty, sir," 1 said

(irmly, "clearly and strongly pointed out
by Herr Tiel, 1 should neve:- dream of
asking you to spare me for a little longer."
"He was. then, very clear and strong 01)

the question?"
"Extremely."
"And this other sehen:" his -do you

feel yourself that it is feasible enough to
.justify you in leaving your ship and run¬

ning such a terrible risk? Remember, you
will be a man lost to Germany."

ave put down exactly what 'ne said,
though Í1 convicts me of having departed a

little from the truth when I answered:
"Yes, it will justify the risk."
After all, ! had confidence enough in

Tiel's abilities to i'cel sure that was

really justified in saying this, but 1 de¬
termined to press him for some details of
his plans to-morrow.
Wiedermann stood silent for a moment}

then he held out his hand and said in a

sad voice:
"Goodby! But my mind misgive: mc. I

tear wo may never meet again."
"That is m.n a nse, sir!" I cried - eccr-

fully as 1 could. "We shall meel a^ain
very soon. And if you wish s-ometl ng to
cheer you. just study those plans."
And so we parted, he descending the

bank without another word, and setting
out along the path that by now was begin¬
ning to fee] quite familiar. I did not even
pause to look back this time. My boats
were burned, and I felt it was better to
hurry on without dwelling longei on the
parting. Besides, there was a meeting
awaiting me.

When 1 reached the end of the road, I
found that Tiel had been spending the time
in turning the car, and now he and Eileen
stood ¡aside it, but apparently not con¬

versing.
"All right?" he asked.
"Yes," I said. "1 met Wiedermann and

"¦ave him all the plans."
lie merely nodded, and went to start the

engine. Again I was forcibly reminded
r'i my old captain and the way in which
he became calmer and mere silent than
ever the moment the crisis was passed.
But surely this crisis had been mine *n¿
not his. Anyhow, ! felt a singularly
li'oiig sense of reaction, and cate myself

beside Eileen without a word. We had
gone for a little way on our In ¡nowaiu
road before either of us- spoke, and then
it was to exchange some quite ordinary
remark. 1 put out my hand gently, bw>
hers was nowhere to be found, and this in¬

creased my depression. I fell very silent»
ami then suddenly, when we were neat»/
»aek, 1 exclaimed
"I wonder whether you are really S'a'

that I returned?"
"Very," she said, and there was SU«

deep sincerity in her voice that the clotia
began to lift at once.

Yet 1 was not in high spirits when I re"

entered my familiar room.
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